THE  TRAGEDY OF RAMSAY MACDONALD
Government. Baldwin, looking pleased as a film star making
a personal appearance at a premiere, with folded arms, sat
low on the Bench, cocking occasionally a quizzical but appre-
ciative eye as the Welsh orator scored a hit. He, too, like his
friendly antagonist, was enjoying himself.
Seated beside him was Mr. Neville Chamberlain, his aquiline
features fixed in a look of cold scorn that seems habitual to
him when an opponent is speaking. When Mr. Tom Johnston
told of the 500 per cent increase since the Empire Marketing
Board began to boost home and Empire butter, Mr. Chamber-
lain interrupted with a quick question : c Is there any distinc-
tion between home and Empire butter ? ' That, and the words:
6 It is rather important/ was the sole vocal contribution of the
ex-Minister of Health, to the discussion of a motion on a subject
closely associated with that department. In his taciturnity,
however, he was observing a vow of silence.
Conspicuous, too, beside him, when Mr. Lloyd George was
speaking, was Sir Thomas Inskip, long and round and limp,
he leaned against the bench, lethargic as Ludham's dog, that
leaned against the wall to bark. The golden voice of Lloyd
George rose and fell in harmonious cadences. The day was
hot and Sir Thomas shirked the concentration on a reasoned
argument. His mind wandered elsewhere, mayhap, he pic-
tured himself in a fortnight's time skipping blithely across the
golden sands of Wigtownshire. As he dreamed, a cherubic
smile flitted across his homely, friendly features. Quick as
thought Lloyd George brought the smiling dreamer back to
earth. He sensed derision in the grin and said so. Sir Thomas
rose at once. * I hope the right hon. gentleman will not accuse
me of any discourtesy if I find his speech interesting.' A neat
turning of the blow that the Liberal Leader appreciated.
* The hon. and learned gentleman,' he said, * is the last man
I would accuse of discourtesy.' A sentiment which every
Member of the House would endorse.
That vindicative extenuation, characteristically courteous,
was all the light and leading that this great lawyer could give
to the debate. The bridle on his tongue, too, was in fulfilment
of a pledge to be speechless.
The motion was discussed for eight hours and during all that
time no speaker had uttered a word of criticism of the Prime
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